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ACT!, 

SCENE/ — is/r , , 

""' "'"■'^"^ '■'t^-i'l.fron; it 
Enter Ffi»nk, n ., „ 

. n London ,0 ^f^ , » i^Su "''^' 
"slon tome, becKuselp-n", !, "'" """e , 
it str»ng« ih'st a meHlori^n/?',1'"=^ = ''»"■-= 
be suffered lo die bv i I '''""'' '«'= "l 




won't loie k liluBtiau fs 
Frank. I can"l afford it, sir. HftTe 

Capt. I have ; and as you seem a shirpfl 
care if I try ;au. Would you like to cam fl 

Frank. Ah sir ! Bve guineas never paid ■ 
pocket where there was more room for thtu^ 
ihey could be received with a greaterlvelconir. 
sir, what mu^l I do to obtain them? 

Capt. In the firat place, you must endeavooi 
lue an interviev wiih the charming Bophia 1 
,She is ward to old Perkins here, nho watches 
the eyes of an Argua, and even pretends to '. 
hlmsrif. I eipect my servant Antony 

Frank. [I«lerrapling.] What, the stupid fe 

Capl. The same, with an eleRant Bel of CHti 
I purchased this morning, and intend as a prei 
friend. Immediately on his return, I will desp 
with two letters, which I bavein my pocket, ttll 
be out of the ivay ; for if he remain near «». 
Incky stars will assuredly counteract every plai 

Aktont miert, b. tcith a batirt of China, 
going into the Hotel, he itimiblte orer Me (J 
attd Ike baiket/allt icilh a erath. 

A*t. Oh I^ord ! Oh Lord ! Upon my scul am 
was no fault of mine— a hit of orange-peel 

Capl, Youacoandrel ! is this the way lain co 
to be annoyed by you T 

Ant. I don"l Want to annoy you. 

Frant. Silence, sir!— Mow dare jou reply « 
master speaks? 

Ant. Who are you ? — 

Prunfi. Who am I !— You'll know loo soon 
cost. I'm Frank— 



./«/. Well, I couldn't help it. 
f'r-attk. Couldn't help ill DoyoutVioV- 
masfprftas nothing else to do witVWisK 
^r''*keryware for you to breaVT 



I «h>t'i that to f OB?— Trouble jour heftd 

n basiaeaB. 

'. Don't be impertinent, sir. ^fj/ buslnesBlaio 

I the CaptaiD is not impoaed upon. You'ielived 

It wilb him, Yoo'tb had a nice greasy place of 

leboond. to fill out thai waistcoat of yours. No 

ion' ve feathered your neat well. But il won't 

PoDger ; your master has hired me in your place, 

^ No, I didn't lay thai, exactly. You are un en- 
lo me ; and liiDUgh you appear to be such 
am in want of, BS yet, I hava received no 
o cb Bract er. 

lo that, sir, I have a written one, in my 
my last place: — a nobleman's family, I 

pt' I«t me see it, then. 

FroHt. Oh certainly, sir. [Feetittfijirstliionrpocktt, 
tkenanothtT.'i Dear me : where can I hair put it I Very 
Mrange 1 But norer mind, sir; its all right, upon my 
boDour. Any other lime will do, I suppose. 

Capl. lAiide-l I begin to suspect ihU felloiv ! [AlamlA 
No, sir, any other time will not do ; and since you can't 
produce it. our agreement la at an end. 

Frattk. [Ani^t.] That'll never do. [Aloud.} Lord, ho* 
covld 1 be so silly ? Here il is, 

[Froduci7%!i an old^ ilirlj/. tatterid letter, 

Capl. Why, yuu aeeoi In have been out of jdacB a 
long time. 

Prank. Yes, sir, my character is a Utile ttie worse for 

Capl. Have done with foulinf. TIte paper I Bnd is 
correct, as I happen to be acquainted willi ttie Jiiud- 
wrillug : thecerofe listen lo me. 

Frani. Give me my character agniu, sir, if you 
please. 

Capt. Anlony,youare a sood-hearted ftilow. and I 
IDUSt nckuowledge, very willing to do all in your potrer 
lo lervD nie; liut, then, your constant failures are 
always briiigioR me into scrapes ; now, as I do not wish 
lo pari with you untiirly, and as you are both aware of 
the object that t liate la view, let ii be a trial uf skill 

FroMk. Skill! the place is mine, then, to a certainty. 

Capl, To begin : Antony, UVefceatV-soXfttw^.—*;* 

lo my colonel, and this to i:a.^«\a CatBWK(tt\'ewE<i v-s* 



)0 TBB^RTVAb TALETSi [AC3-i^| 

both on particular business. Be speedy, and see * ^^ 
make no mistake, or it may inYolTe me in a sd^i^i 
affair. You, Frank, come with me, and I'll give y^^ 
further instructions. [To Antony.] Remember wt^^f/ 
haTe said, or I shall certainly discharge you, the motaeaf 
you return. \^kxit into Hotels b.' 

Frank, You hear, sirrah, what your master says — he 
shall certainly discharge you, the moment you return, 
ril speak a good word for you, when we are closeted 
together. So, remember. [Exit into Hotel, tt^ 

Ant. You^re a good one to help a lame dog over i^ 
stile. But ypu*ll get a dog*8 knock one of these days^ 
my fine fellow. [ExU, h^ 

Enter Sophia, Old Perkins, and Dohotht Styles^ ^ 

Jrom House J l. 

Perk. For the life of me^ Sophia, I can't make oat 
why you have taken such a furious inclination for walk- 
ing in the Park lately. 

Soph. For the good of my health, guardy. — [Lookin§ 
round and siffhing.'] — He is not here ! 

Perk. Health ! — uonsense ! Is it for the good of your 
health to get wet through to the skin, as you did yester- 
day, and lay me up with the rheumatics ? No matter 
what weather, hot, cold, wet, or dry — that infernal Con- 
stitution-hill will be the death of roe — up and down, 
backwards and forwards, till I*m fairly worn to a 
skeleton. 

Dor. What pleasure can you find in being buffeted 
about by the wind, and covered with dust? 

Soph. Do you reckon the pleasure of being noticed 
by the young fellows as nothing, Dorothy ? 

Dor. Good heavens 1 what will this world come to T 
Such coquetry in children is quite abominable ! 

Soph. Why, how would you have me pass my time ? 

jDor. How? Can't you read — knit — sew? 

Soph. My good Dorothy, these may be very suitable 
occupations for yoUj and I certainly do agree, that at 
your age 

Dor. My age I 

Soph. Yes ; you're like a tale of the last century, to 
be consulted only when one wants to amuse an idle 

hour. 

Perk. Come, come, have done. Sophia, yon are 
never easy but when yon are at loggerheads with the 
oid woman. 
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Scph. lABide.] I must be on ny gv 
■oma new schema of Welford's. 

Frank, Mr. Pertdns, according to rep 
worth; gentUmaB. 

Pert. Tlipre'B no doubt of that. 

JiVoiii. Celebrated in every company I 
ness, liberality, and gent) em Bill y behaTiou 

Perk. Upon my word, this is a Tery i 
yonng man, 

Soph. Well, I can't nnderstuid a word c 

Frank. And I would adiise you not to 
rir, {Cotiui Old, (at 

Perk. [To Fbank.] My friend ! 

Frank, Sir, to you. 

Perk. I thought just now, that 1 heard 
the name of Mr. Perkina. 

Frank. Tes. sir, and I believe him 1 
vorthy gentleman. [Makes ligi 

Boph. iAtide.'] What does the fellow m> 

Perk. Well, he is before you. 1 am Mi 

S'rank. la it possible 1 \_ilaki31g tign 

Sopk. lAiide.] He is mahlng signs 10 ni 

Frank. Ah, sir, thit eye of youra Infc 

you are up lu every thing. I'm sore of ti 

madnesa to allempt deception on you. M; 

caplun Welford, is iu love with your war 

IMakins 

Ptrk. In love with my ward, aay you? 
B little while. Speak lower. 

Frank. Yes, air. [Atidc] She won't un 
lAloitd.'i He charged me to deliver a li 
[DnoBing one J'rom hii pocket, aiul ikotei 
to IJOPHIA.] But my priuciplea, my hoi 
such rascality. 
,. Perk. But what is that I aee in your hai 

Frank. In my band, sir. Oh nu, Nr. 
left hand.] Thafa a 1 — ' 

Perk. No, no ; I m 
UuUUtr.i 

frank. Oil, that's what 1 was going ti 

it's the letter I was talking to you abt 

piercing eye you have I Yes, sir, I kept it 

might detiret it into yout own res^iected I 

ft, air, reaiS it. 'Twiil aiii«veV k fieesAnV 
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Bi I faa .' ha I do fou call this ■. luTe-1eti3^| 
by much lo the purpose. Ha J ha ! bti I jJH 

Wrrank. So it SPema, fAv. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! in 
• the purpose. [They batJi laugh: he tiAet th 
bnt Perkins, and girii it l» SoFaiA.J Hen 
ki may safely read il. There's no danger 
Inery as these. Do you think Ihpre is, sir ? 
IfPcrt. No, no ; butlEtnieGiiUhit, though, be: 

fFrant. Pooh I what ia ihere to be afraid of T 
lias, read : you'll like the style, — woo'l Bhe, tl 
, iWiitlringif(-' 

iJPerk. [Doubliitgli/.'] Hal hal 

Soph. [Reaits.'i uui— urn — 'from your' 
jbroiectioa, and then ebandon you.' 
IP'rk. aitd Frank. Ha ■ ha I ha I 
ITtohJc. Qo on, miss. 

[/leadf.j 'Tliia Is the eharnMer'i 
- yon of me ; [Readt quicker) ' 

'Peri. Holio I gUe me the letter ! 

tSaph. ' Sicea tbe day, vhen t first had the h) 

kf meeting you in the Park.' — 

[Frani. [Hinderi him from tating the leltei 
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Frank. You surely can't be bu crupl ! 

Car. I'll expose you as aa infamDD« triitor-, wfit 
RleiDpled to impoBS upon my inaocencu aoif ( 
periepce. 

Frani. {Takiaj/ her hand.'] Pennit me only to^ 
• Uor. [ScrenBw.] Ah ! begone instantly, of ■ 

Frank. I tell yon, you are deceived. Mi9S V. || 
Ate DiBKnet of Bttracilun— it Is yourself ! Mirrored 
fcetlon, you are [he lady in qaestion 1 

Oor. [CoB/u»crf.] 1 ! 

FraKk. Vest it is you vhom he lores, whoBi 
kdorfs ; and it is at your teet he nishes Id Ihrov t 
lalf I Now tiie murder's out, and if you jtUl leU 
Pefkins, t can't hinder you. 

. Dor. Oh 1 that's a dllfereDt matter. Why HI 
you tell me this sooner! 

- Frank. And he meaoa to carry you off. 

- Dor. Delightful I Horrible. I mean. But t«U n 
I> the young man amiable, sober, moral, aod of m 
teres ting figure I 

Fraitk. He is oTcty thing your heart ran wish ; 
it belongs not to me to say more. Judge for yourae 
it is— myself! 

Dor. YouJ a miserable. half-starTed rootman I t 
to aspire to my hand '.^[PattionaUln.l Did evur 
body hear of snch effronteryl 

^roBt. lAiide.] Here's a pretty turn tip ! Bat, 
dear lady, nill you hear me ? 

Din: No I — An ont-of-elbotred tarlet, wltholi 
penny in his pocket, lo make love to me, the t 
friend nud EonSdante of Mr. Perkins!— the gorwq 



. Frani. IBanli.] WiU you hear? / a 



■ Dor. Who is, then 7 

^K- Franb. I vas merely saying, 1 am the person ' 

^nrill present you to him I He is a captaia, and wonli 

^bn alliance for ■ uobleman's daughter. 

^L Dor. A captain I and vhere has he seen me T 

H Frank. In the Park, as I said berarc. 

^" Dor. [flijifig.] Surely you can't laean Cap 

" Welford ? 

f'riiHi. The same. 

Dor. [Smirkini/.^ Dear mel IVatc itDt,\c«& ^ 
Jf^isa Tery foad-iookina ;ouiig uiMi- Ktt4\w« 
'»J' bif addrtatea to me ! How liove \ \w»^a 



>e greater wlien she is Bubilued. or brought OTor 

irloteresis. A lillle wtill-timml Hittery 

^' I trnat to you implicillj ; end here, lake this 
oura^emeat. 
;. Oh fie, air ! wnuld you bribe me? But thoj^ 
'ag out! Away, sir. Til relurn your puns 
n lime— [if •fi/ej— when II is uiopiy. 
i*PTAi(( hurrifi qff, u.v. i,, and Frank con- 
ceali himic{f. 

■ Peheini and Dobothv Stti.es /ram Uu 

Houie, L. 
'. Now, mind, Dorolhy ; lock the gate alter me, 
you keep a WBlchful eye over Sophia till [ re- 
ich wonH be long. Marry him, in spite of me, 
! I'm not to be duped so easily. 
-. Nerer doubt my vigilance, sir ; I know my duty 
'ell lo be enllced away from It by the fair pro- 
of all Ihe lovers in Christendom. 

[Exit into Hovte, i,. 
iBRiNS goei off. R.— FaiNK n*ji» over to Ilovie, 
t., and ringi the bell. 
Dor. [ Williia, in un angiy tone.] Wbo's there 1 
Frank. Is Mr. Perkins at home I 
Dor. [^Hr/J.] No : he's out. 

Frank. Is there a sweet-tempered lady within, eslled 
nisi Dorothy Styles, and cui I have ilie bonour of 
upeaking to her ! 

Dor. {Oiieniiis the door.} That's 1—1 am Dorothy 
Styles I What's your buBinePa with me, friend ? 

Fraitk. I — that i a — you — [Ijiiigattkingly.'} Ah, miss 
Dorotlly Styles ! dare 1 acfdresa you In favour of a 
young man who \oH bis heart one day in the Park when 
he met you In poiapany with miss Fielding 1 

Dor. [Ailde.] 'Tis as 1 cxpei^ted. This is an emis- 
sary of ihe Captain's! Me is sent to cajole tne.— 
[Aloud.] And ia it to mt you dure make this avowal T 
Frank. In Heaven's nnne don't squall so loud ! 
Dor. Not squall! when yoo are tryi]i(f to corrupt — 
seduae me ? 



.s \>e\>a- 



Franft. Will you listen lo meT 
Dor. No : I've listened too long ilte*d^ . 
tins shall know ail. 



Frank. You suraly ci 

Dor. I'll expose yOD 
•tlempted to impoae u 
periencB. 

Frank. [^Takiag her hand.'] Permit me onlj- « 

Der. [Screanu.] Ah ! begone instairtly. or 

Frank. 1 tell you, you are deceivi'il. Miss P. 
the iDBgnEt oratmctiun—it is yuurs^lf! Mirror c 
feclion, i/ou ari- the Udy in question ! 

Dor. IConfuicd.'] I ! 

Frank. Yes! it 18 you -whotu hp toies, whi 
■dorc:a ; and it is at yonr feet be wiahea to throw 
)ein Now theiDurder'a out, and if yoniriil le] 
Perkins, I can't hinder you. 

Dor. Oh I Ihal's a ditTereot matter. Why 
you tell IOC thia sooner? 

J'ranjt. And he means Id carry you off. 

Dor. Delighiful I Horrible, I mean. But tetl 
1b the youn^ man amiable, sober, moral, and of i 
terealing figure ! 

Fronjt. He is every IhiDg your heart cao t«i«h 
It belongs not to me to say more. Judge Tor your 
it is — myself ! 

Dor. YouJ a niiaBrsble, half-ElarTcii footnan I 
to aspire to my hand l^-[Patiiiiiiuiteli/.] Did evt 
body hear oftuchefiVoateryt 

Frank. [A$ide.] Here's a pretty turn Qp ! Be 
dear lady, will you hear me 1 

Ditr. No I— An out-of-el bowed vorlet, withi 
penny in his pocket, to make lota to me, the 
friend and confidante of Mr. Perkins 7 — the goT> 

Frnni. [Bawi*.] Will you hear? / am not m 
lote to you. 

Dor. Who la, then T 

Frank. I was merely saying. I am the persoi 
will preaeoC you to him t Ue is a caplaia, and w» 
an alliance for a Dobieman's daughter. 

Dor. A mptaia ! oud where baa he seen me ? 

i^Valiit. In the Park, aa I said before. 

Dor. [Aifind.] Surety you can't mean Ci 
Wei ford I 
^'ra«6. The same. 
Dor. [Smirking.'] De&T mel Wiaie noftc^ 
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ry cood-luDluajc jouns bw"i- hai^* 
•- - - ■ How Vw«» \ >"iB,^ 



■J 



IL .-....,. 
ry (In^uUr ! for, vould you believe i[, tbia Is ib« 
gentleman vrha Imi duclared liis lave Tor me Ihes^ 
u ye»r«. 
i-raxk, lAnide.] tdoa'l doubt it— anil tweot; iaor« 
at the back of them. ^ 

Dor. Well, young man, and what does he sayT 
Frank. Requests the happiness of speaking to you 
fur a few moineDId— his life depends on it. 

Dor. Exquisite lenilbility I And where is he ? 
' FraiUf. Close by. I'll bring liim here, if you k11^ 

Dor. i^geeUdl]/.} How I tremble ! But yi 
' . not leare us alone 1 . 

I FronJi. Not if you request to the contrary. Shall I 
■ Introduce him't 

V Dor. Not till night. At eight o'clock, tliis evening. 
I nil! he ready to receive biui io Ihe garilen ; but yiM 
you come in and haiea little rtfrtshment t 

frank. Why, I don't cnra if I do.— [-Jjirf.-.]— I sbal! 
be able to reconnoilrB. Huzza t the garrison capita' 
Ute). Wb shall soon lalie possession. 

[Eieunt, Kilh muck ceremony into home. 

Enter Antont, l, 
" AnI. To a certainty, t must bnvo been bom under 
unlucky planet, for nothing succeeds that 1 undcrtal 
I liave been thumped and bumped about, io the Captai 
service, till my shoulders are as mottled as those ol 
niftgple ; and nan, after all, he has got hold of ■ fell 
who threatens soon to turn the house inside out. [Thi 
door opcnt of Pebkins's Auwr, i..] Why, there's th« 
rascal coming out of Old Perkins's house I Well, when 
he can find his impudence I haven't the smallest idei 
[Fbane fnlers from towsi 

FranJt. What are you doing there, Tonyl 

Ant. What's that lo yon I 

Frank. You might End something belter to do, i 
iliuutri think, than watching 
iiuires your presence elsewhi 

.■Int. You'll .wear 1 Yes, I don't doubt you'll aweu 
any tblug to get yourself into my place. 

FntHk. I know how to make myself useful as well 
ornamental, and to combine enterprise, zeal, >u ' 
vity with liiicreiion. BBsWes, itt'j fi^inv. a»&. 
tnce are so superior to youri ' 
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Ant, Figpirel Come, damn it, that's a good <mkA 
You don't mean to say that you are more sightly than f* 
am? • 

Frank, You ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! My dear Tony, doni' 
be conceited. You are yery well for an errand-boy. 

Ant, An errand-boy ! ' 

Frank. And scarcely that ; for you're always making 
mistakes. There's no good can come of any thing 
you've a hand in. 

Ant, That's 'cause I'm bothered so : there's alwajs 
some fool or other bawling out. 

Captain Welford entert from the back. 

Capt, Frank ! 

Ant, There, there's the Captain calling yon. Yoq*11' 
catch it for being out of the way. 

Capt, (c.) Is that Antony? You lazy knayel where 
haTe you been loitering all the morning ? 

Ant. [Aside.'l There he goes I I shall bear all the. 
blame, tliough he is more in fault than me. — [Aloud.J — 
Sir, I've been about your business. 

Capt. Well, and what did the colonel say to my 
note? 

Ant. Must I tell you, sir? . 

Capt. Of course. 

Ant. The truth ? 

Capt. [Impatient.'] Yes, yes : if you tell me a lie, 
I'll cut your throat. 

Ant. Well, don't be in a passion, for your colonel 
showed enough of that. He says, that since yon can't 
find any thing better to do than provoke your brother 
officers to duels, he shall put yon on guard for fifteen 
davs. 

Capt. You've been making some blunder again. Who 
told him of the duel ? 

Ant. Your letter. 

Capt. It was an invitation to a ball this evening. 

Ant. You mistake, sir. It was an answer to a chal- 
lenge to meet captain Cameron at Chalk- Farm, with 
pistols. 

Capt. What? ' 

Ant. It's true, sir : he read it aloud, and I didnU lose 

M word. 

Capt. Had yoxi the impudence lo \\*\ex\, >^i«fi1 
-/»/. / heg your pardon, *it", but W^t^i 3<i>w w<t)i 
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Capt, This is but a trifle to what I intend to do 
you. 

Ant. Corse him ! I wish 1 could cfo far him. 

Vapt. We must now set about repairing the mil 
of that stupid rascal, Antony. — Go to captain Caneraa^ 
hotel, and tell him of the blunder. Say that I si 
meet him at the time appointed. I will away to tti 
colonel, and apologise for this booby *8 atupidltj^Mi 
{^Pusheg Antony aside.] — Get out of the way, jm 
confounded fool ! [ExU^wu 

Frank, [Clinking the two guinetu, to that Anrotn 
may observe them.} When will jfou merit aach a i^ 
compense ? 

Ant, 1t*s money easily eamt. 

Frank. Well, good bye. [Crooset to l.] I baTSlinai* 
ness of importance to transact. [ConBeqnmUaiijf.^ 

Ant. [Aside.} 1 should like to get a share of thoM 
two guineas. [Aloud to Fbank, nko is going avoy.ji 
I say, FranlE. Harkye! — ' 

Frank. [Carelessly.} Well, what do you wantt 

Ant. Don*t you feel any thing heret [his homfty^ 
no remorse — no weight upon your eonselenee 7 

Frank. No weight at all, except in Biy pocket. 

Ant. No compunction 1 

Frank. Compunction ! and why, pray ? 

Ant. Don't you think it would be but just, as I bflir 
aU the abuse, that I should, at least, go halYea tn tht 
profits ? 

Frank. Oh, you want one of my guineas ! 
^ Ant. You We guessed it. 

Frank. Why, you certainly have had more thti 
double your share of kicks ; and~[pMl« hie hand te hk 
pockety Antont holde hie hand ani to reeeive tk 
money.} — 

Ant. You*re a downright honest fellow, Mr. Fnuieii; 
and this action has gained my esteem for ever. 

Frank. I*m obliged to you. 

Ant. No, no : Vm obliged to you^ and I shall not 
forget your generosity, be assured. 

Frank. Well, then— [Tofres the two guineae ani rf 
his right hand pocket ; but, instead ef giving them H 
him^ he puts them in his Irft hand^ and then ini9 Ut 
l^t fiand pocket. Aktont is eoi^ovnded.} — yon shtl 
keep my share of the kicks, and I'll keep yoar share d 
the money: so we're cqua\. — \^Toach«i CiiRT^i'a'^'i fBtf 
>>rac/.J— Soft ! soft! \.E*\\,\ 
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Ant. [Sofw,] Soft, eh?— Well, we'll see that. Let 
ne consider. What shall I dol I'll take a lesson out 
of his book — make myself useful, and get into favour 
again. Isn't it diabolical that he should get paid so 
well, for doing nothing more than his duty, while I get 
nothing but bumps for my pains ? — [/?^ec/«.]— I have 
It ! the thought is excellent. I'll see miss Sophia, ob- 
tain the letter she promised to send the Captain by 
Frank, and for once cheat him out of his perquisites. 
What will he take me to be then ? not soft, I'm sure ! 
80 I'll go and surely that is the lady at the win- 
dow. Now, fortune, assist me. — [Sopbia appears at 
tke ir/iicfofp.]—Hem 1 hem ! 

Soph. Ah, is it yon, Antony? Is your master re- 
turned yet? 

Ant. Yes, ma'am, and is just gone out again^ to apo- 
logise to his colonel. 

SopA. Apologise! What for? 

Ani. 1 don't kuow whether I should tell you, madam. 

Soph, And why not ? 

Ant. Because there's a lady in question. 

Soph. A lady 1 Antony, tell me all about it : I in- 
sist upon knowing. 

Ant. [Astde.] Hold hard, Antony ; don't make a fool 
of yourself this time. Well, thetf, ma'am, it's about a 
duel he is going to tight for a widow lady 

Sopk. A widow lady I 

Ant. Yes, ma'am, of the name of Canter. 

Soph. Canter ! Is she handsome ? 

Ant. Very. 

Soph. Rich ? 

Ant. UncommoBly— that's all I know about it : but, 
I Jiad almost forgot — you promised to send a letter to 
&▼ master, in the course of half aa hour, and, if you 
will permit me to be the bearer of it 

Stqthia. [AtUle.] The monster !— This is a lucky 
opportunity to tell him my mind.— [i4/ottd.]-<-Wait a 
few nomeats, Antony, and 1 will drop it down to you. 

Ant. I say, miss 

i Soph. Well? 

Ant. Put plenty of hearts and darts, and loves and 
dovas, and so forth, into it. 

Soph. Ob, nonsense! 
' Ant, {Aside,] I'm ib great hopes I've done it at last 
--[ITcittf about^ rubbing his fta«ds.\-^Q>« V\s\^^\ v^ 
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liim I hare had a deYilish hard job, in the first pise 
get into the house, then, to bribe the governess, si 
[A Livery Servant enters, l., and taps him oi 
shoulder, 

Serv, I say, my lad. 

Ant. My iad I You're very familiar. 

Sei'v, Is your master at home ? 

Ant, No. 

Serv, I*ra sorry for it. 

Ant, What do you want with him ? 

8et*v. I have a letter for him from Mrs. Canter, 
desired me to give it into his own hands. 

Ant, [Takes it,] Very well. I'll give it him. ; 
' Serv. May I depend upon you ? 

Ant, To be sure : — ^a'n't I his servant ? 

Serv. And the answer? — . 

Ant. Oh,I will take that, j 

Serv, Good day. 

Ant, Pleasant journey. — [Exit Servant, l.1— 
ho ! I begin to smell a rat : the captain's a killer, I f 
among the women — two strings to his bow. Busii 
increases. That's one — I wonder how long I must y 
for the other. 

Soph. [At the window.] Antony, here is the lei 
You will not fail to give it your master when you 
him? 
r Ant. Certainly not : I should be a fool if I did. 

Dorothy appears at the windowm 

Dor, Heyday ! here's pretty goings on ! — lA 
Fielding, I wonder you don't sink with confusion 
being found in such a situation. Go away from 
window, I insist. [8Aiif« down the wind 

Ant. Egad ! I just got the letter in time. Well, 
in luck's way at last. Two letters in one day ! I h 
that Ml do ! If my master pays me as well as he p 
Frank, I shall be too rich, and sha'n't know what to 
with my money ! Ah, these darling letters ! M 
would believe, that such little slips of paper wo 
give such pleasure, and be paid so dear for? W 
now I hope I shall get into favour again. — I'll in, i 
wait for the Captain. [Turns round, and runs agai 
his master, r. Frank also enters, l.] 

Frank. Here's that blundering rascal again. 
^n/. Blundering rascal ! Don't be too sure of tl 



rank, noAtorooce uhent him oat of hU pei 

Hist will he take me lo ba then 1 Dot lo/l, 1 
"b I'll go and surely EbM in Ihe lady al 

>w. Now, fortune, aj<sist me— [Sophia af 

\e teinttotr.\-—aeial hem! 

Soph. Ah, i9 il yoo, Anlonyl la your m 
»rneil yet? 

' Ant. Yea, ma'am, and li jaat gone out again 
>glse lo hia colonel. 

Soph. Apologisel Whalfor? 
I AM. I don't kuow whether 1 shonld tell you, 
.Sopk. And why not? 

Ant. BeeaoBe there's a 1e<ly in question 
■■Soph. A lady I ADtony, tell me all ati 
tit upon knowing, 
, Am. [Aiidc.'\ Hold hard, Antony; don^ 
r yourself thia time. Well, then, ina'am;il 
nel ho is going to fight tor a wiilon ' 
\Sitph. A widow lady 1 

AM, Yes, ma'am, of Ihe name of Canter>| 

Soph. Canter I Is she handsome? 
^.AM. Very. 
^opA. Rich I 
tAM. LlncammDaly — Ihnt's nil I knoii 
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CapL No doubt it's owing to some infernal bl 
of this rascal, that has occasioned the error of 
friend Cameron, who believes roe to be his rival. 

Ant. [Aside.] Now for it again ! \_Aloud.'] Sir 

Frank, How I dare you speak to your master agafif 

Capt. Get out of my sight I 

Ant. Listen to me, sir. I see very plainly tlmtl. 
have done wrong. But you will pardon me, iff pi^MHl ^ 
to you another letter ~ so tender — so moving !— th e re . 
you*Il know the signature. 'Tis from Miss Sopbia ;^ 
you expected it. 

Capt. A letter from Sophia ! 

Ant. Yes, sir. 

Capt. Wliy the deuce didn't you give it sooner ? 

Ant. I kept this for a settler! Here it is! Shall I 
be paid for this like the other ? 

Capt. No — no — reckon upon my gratitude. TOpem 
the letter^ and sees the signature.l * Sophia Fielding V 
'tis from her ! Oh, happiness ! 

Frank. [Aside.^ How the devil did he get it in so 
short a time? 

Ant. [Aside."] I shall lose nothing in the long run: 
he will pay me two for one. 

Capt. [ReadM.'\ * Perfidious man.* 

Ant. Why, he don't seem pleased with this. 

Capt. [Reads.] * I find that I was mistaken, in bs- 
lieving your sincerity — ' 

Frami. [Aside.] A pleasant love-letter ! — 

^The Captain looks at Anton t. 

Ant. [Aside.] Oh, it's all right: read on. [Crosses.] 

Capt. [Reads.] *• You swore to love me, and at the 
same time were paying court to another ; but the widov 
Canter is handsome and rich : this you cannot deny, as I 
bad it from your own servant Antony.' 

Frank. [Crosses behind to r.] Confidential servant! 

Capt. [Reads.] * Adieu, most vile of men I nent 
let me see you again. Sophia Fielding.' Now, yo« 
damned rascal, [Antony goes on his knees ; the Ca^ 
TAIN collars him] was it not enough, that yon slMaU 
make a fool of yourself, but you must ruin me in ths 
esteem of my Sophia? 
^ Ant. Well, it was done with the best intentions. 

Capt. But yonr death shall give me satisfMtlmu 
[Draws his swird. ] 
Frank. Pkit him out of hiimXMn^^Ns.'^ 
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Ant. Oh Lord ! Indeed, I am not worth the trouble 
of killing, sir. 

CapL He is rig|it. I will not soil my sword to chas- 
tise such a driveller.— [To Anton y.]--Go, get your 
things together, and never let me see your ugly face 
again. [Exit into the Hotels R. 

Ani. Oh Lord I oh Lord I — ^I wish some one would be 
good enough to throw me into the canal. 

Frank, IMd yon hear your master speak, sirrah ? — 
you're never to let him see your ugly face again. 

AnL Ah, rascal I you are rejoiced in my downfall ; 
bat Heaven will punish you. However, I'll go and ask 
the Captain to let me have one more trial. [^Crosses, 

Frank, *Tis useless moving for a new trial, sirrah. 
There is no upper court to appeal to, here : therefore, 
the sentence must be put in execution ; you must be 
turned off. [Lays hold qf his collar^ and spin$ him 
rounds then goes into Hotel,} 



END OP ACT I. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— T^ same as in Act I, 

Enter Frank and Me. Perkins, r. u. e. 

Frank. You have seen him, then, sir ? 

Per. As plain as I see you ; and I remembered him 
directly. I have noticed him in the Park several times. 
Ha I ha ! ha ! You can have no idea how foolish he 
looked when he saw me alone. 
- f^nk. No doubt. 

Per. But, would you believe it ? he had the 
effrontery to smile in my face, and lift his hat to me. 

Fra»k. Lift his hat to you, Mr. Perkins ? 

Per, But I out him, and walked away. 

Prank. 1*11 wager he followed you. 

Per, I went on a short diataace— «X ^«w^^ 'w>.^>»a*r 
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^ranjfc. You anrely can'l be so cruel I 

Dor. I'll expose you as an Inraraous tnit' 
attempted to impase upon my innoeeaeo 
perleuce. 

Fran*. ITakitig her hand.'] Permit mo o 

Dor. [Screafflt.] Ah ! begone instantly. ( 

Frank. I tell you, you :irtiilecei?ed. Ml 
tbe magnet of atlmcliun— it is yonraelf! Mi 
fectioa, VQH are the ludy in qnestion ! 

Dor. [Confaaed.] 1! 

Frank. Vest it is you vhom he lores, 
adores ; and it is at your feet he wishes to 
selri Now the murder's <iul, and if you B> 
Perkins, [ can't llinder you. 

Dor. Oil ! that's a dilfereiil matter. 1 
you tell me this euoner ? 

Fraidt. And he means to carry you olf. 

Dot. Delightful I Horrible. 1 mean. Bi 
U the young- man amiable, sober, moral, an 
t«resling figure I 

Frank. He ia erery thing your heart can 
it buloDgi not to me to say more. Judga foi 
It is — myself! 

Dor. Yiml a miserable, halr-slaried fool 
to aspire to my hand ! — [Pairiimate/jf,] Di 
body hear of such effrontery I 

Frank. [Aiide.} Here's a pretty tura U| 
dear lady, will you hear me? 

Dor. No 1 — An out-of- el bowed Tarlet. 
peony in his pocket, to make lole to m 
friend aod confidante of Mr. Perkins}— tbi 



I J^*t. [Bo»h.] Will you hear? / am 

I Dor. Who Is, then? 

I Frank. I was merely saying, I am the 

I will present you (o him 1 He is a captain, ai 

an alliance for a nobleman's daughter. 
Dor. A captain I and where has he seen n 
I Frank. In the Park, as 1 said before. 

I Dor. [Hiting.] Surely you csn't m» 

Welford? 
fn/ni: The same. 
1 Oor. [Smirking.] De»t meV \^»ic ^ 

k He is a rery food-lookVug ^DunK iB»n- I 
mp'y Ilia addresses to me '. Uuv ^a^HM 
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Frank. 'Twill soon arrire. — Where does the Soli- 
citor lire ? 

Per. In the next street. 

Frank. Excellent ! He must assist us in a project I 
have in mind — you must bring him here ! 

Per, Why can't you come wiih me ? 
' Frank No, no ; I must keep watch on the old wo- 
man's movements. 

Per. I believe you are right. Well, 1*11 not be long. 

\^Exit, R. U. K. 

Enter Captain, r. 

Capt. Well, Frank, I followed your directions. I 
have seen old Perkins. 

Frank. I know all about it, sir. 

Capt. I have also had an interview with Sophia, and 
explained all : she has forgiven me, and we are better 
friends than ever — but what news have you brought ? 

Frank. Every thing is as I could wish. Mrs. Canter 
detests you. 

CaptJ How the deuce did you effect this wonderful 
change? [Avtovy comes from the Hotel. 

Ant. O, ho ! Frank is with him. FU make bold to listen. 

Frank. First, I told her that you wished to marry 
her *, but it was only to repair some heavy losses at the 
gaming-table. 

Capt. Well, and then — 

Frank. I swore that you was whimsical, fantastical, 
difiiculc to please, and extremely jealous. When you 
gave way to passion, you spared neither friend nor foe ; 
and that more than a dozen unhappy creatures had 
fallen victims to your blind fury. 
• CVip^ Better and better. Goon! 

Frank. At last, having enumerated so many of your 
bad qualities, I mentioned one which I thought would 
settle the business. I told her you were so overbur- 
thened with debt, and pressed by your creditors, that 
yon were constantly in fear ; and that unless they were 
soon paid, you must go to prison. 

Capt. Bravo! 

Frank. Judge of my surprise, when she exclaimed, 
with tears in her eyes — * Poor young man ! sincerely I 
pity him. Is he so much in debt ? Willingly would I 
sacrifice my fortune to release him!* — ' Ah I m«.dA5eQi.V' 
said I, * I truly feel for the wom«a ^\iO, \\%\«x\:ci% \» 
AJs perfidious and seducing diacoxxTse^ ^o\!^%«qX^ Vi ^^ss^j 

c2 
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her destiny with his : the most dreftdfut misery will |to 
her lot!*—' They have nothing to fear, who are nnttel 
by the bonds of lore,* replied she, hastily. *' 1 wfB 
strive to reclaim !iini, by rmderiog his home desirable.' 
Well, sir, seeing that she wouidnH glye ground, 1 
changed my mode of attack, and putting on a sorrawnt 
air, I told her, (after haying extorted a promise m 
strict secresy from her), that at the same moment ▼■• 
were entering the path of matrimony with her, you m 
a dozen other women under your protection ! 

Ant. [Aside,} The women will settle his business, or 
the deace is in it. 

Capt, [Bursts into a lauffh,'] Hal ha! ha! Wellt 

Frank, The blow of a thunderbolt is not mors 
prompt. In a moment, her tears were dried up, and 
her eyes shot lightning — 'The monster!* cried she; 
' *tis over. Frank, tell your roaster that I hate him ! 
that I will never more speak to him !* * But, permit 
me,* said I — *■ Go,' says she,—* to-morrow I shall be 
another's.* As she said this, she bounced ont of the 
room ; and I ran off immediately, to tell you the good 
news. 

Ant, [Aside,'] Good news I 

Capt, Give me your hand, my dear Frank. 

Ant. [Aside.] Why he*s shaking hands with him! 

Frank. Oh, sir, this is too much honour! 

Capt. You love reward better. Is it not so ? 

Frank. I didn't say that, sir. 

Capt. But you thought it. Well, never fear I you shall 
be well recompensed before the day is out. 

Frank. Well, sir; you have no time to spare^'tii 
near the hour the old woman is to meet you. Do not 
forget your lesson. You roust make love to her in 
such a manner, that the old man (who will be listening 
behind) must fancy she is conniving at the elopement o) 
his ward. Speak of the carrying off, and be sure yoii 
paint the dowager*s treachery in strong colours. 

Capt, And in the mean time, here are five guineai 
for— — 

Frank. [Takinff them.] For me ; thankye, sir — 

Capt. No, for Antony : they are his wages — see hia 

paid immediately, and discharged, or we shall bi 

pestered with more of his blunders. [Exit into Hotel, R 

I^ank. He has been paid well enough as it is. 1*1 

put them into the savings-bank. \]B,xtX xuto Hotel, b 



AftToK* ttaniiforiTuril. 
^fid. Is It puBslhle now, that the cajiUio should re- 
wird Frank forspeafiing 111 of him to Miss Fielding! 
Ol>e would suppose he vished la break off ihb loatchj 
I'llbeanrsed if 1 don't think I've hit it at lBst~[rAe 
mlndow eptai, i..] — but the wiudow opena '. 'lis the 
herself t Perhaps she wants In ask me about wlilt 
Prank has been saying lo her. I'll conHrm il. 

Soph. Antony, coma here! You hiive been willi 
Captain Welford aomc Ume, have you not J 

AAt, About two years, madam. 

8opk. I respect a good servant, and beg you'll aoeejit 
UiiE ItiHe as a mark at my esleein— [Dropping a erovn- 
jiiw.] 1 was sorry to hear you were treated so 
EDitghly Ihii morning upou my account. 

AiU. I can't say I wiis much pleased with il myself. 
VAlide.] Now's the time for ino to make op tor my 
blunder. I can't go wrong if I repeat Ibe sninc words. 
Ah, niadnni I [fliahl eomca on. 

Soph. WfUT 

Ant. Yo or generosity, your noble generosity, obliges 
me to confess thai my master is not a man to be trusted. 

Soph. II n ! 

Ant. He has dissipaied all his fortune at play, and 
uishea to marry ynu to repair his losses. 

SopA. lAsitlt.'] 1 don't woodir now at his great haste 
to elope ! Well, my friend 

.iiU. Nay, mure, mo 'am ! heis whimsical, funlaitiull, 
difficult lo please, and jealous as old Scratch ! ^/Iiidc] 
Those were Frank's very words. 

Haiih. Go OQ. 

AnI. I dare not tell you any more, miss. 

.'iapl,. Oh, tell me all I 

A»L Wxtl, then, miss. If you will have it: You Dm 
not lliB only lady he has deceived— he has at this prrflciit 
niomtrnl about twenty others on his books. 

Soph. Horrible! 

Aiil. [.■Iiiile.1 Thnfs word for word: so llicre oan 
he no blundei-. 

Soph. What a precipice hare 1 escapedl 

Ant. 1 beUcie you bate, indeed. [AiUle.'] I'to done 
il now. I thml!. [Sew the Captain coming ovl /rom 
Holrl, B.] EicuBH mo, ma'am, for a moment. 

fJapl. Ila '. Soiiltia, I havr jiisV coww 6■llT^»sox^a^*^ 
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Ant. [Aside.] That he'll have nothing more to do 
"wit'i !ier, I suppose. 

Soph. I can dispense with yonr company, bit. And* 
I have to tbanlc that yonng man for opening my eyes to' iij 
your character. [iS!liif« donm the fvindow, f. 

Ant. Yes, sir, I*ve told the lady all. 

C/Yj^^ What do you mean? Explain yonrself! 

Ant. [Low to Captain.] V\\ tell you: To oblige yon, «{ 
and break off this marriage effectually, which seems fe»' ^ 
displease you so, I have repeated word for word to the 
young lady all that Frank told her a little time ego* 

Capt' What — what did you tell her? 

Ant. Why, that you were a gpamester, in debt, and 
had twenty ladies under your protection. [CkuMinaJ] 
So, I think l*ve done your business in style for you thli 
time. 

Capt. [Collars him,'] Dirt ! rubbish I you shall no 
more escape me ! 

Ant. [Breaking from, and dodging him,] Oh, Lord! 
is this my reward ? 

Frank enters from Hotels n. 

Frank. What's the matter, sir? 

Capt. Oh, Frank, you see before you the most un- 
happy of men. 

Frank. What has happened ? 

Capt. That rascal Antony overheard you telling me 
the story you had trumped up to the \vidow, and, to 
oblige me, repeated it all to Sophia this moment. 

Frank. Why didnH you cut his throat? 

Ant. [At ike back.] Then it was not to miss Sophia ! 
Oh, Lord ! what have I done ? 

Frank. Of course, she was furious. 

Capt. It was useless attempting to justify myself. 
She wouldn't hear me, and slammed down the window ; 
but I'll carry her off yet, in spite of obstacles. 

Frank. Take my advice, sir : Go in and write a letter 
o her ' xplaining all ; meanwhile, I'll seek tlie old man, 
ind keep him in conversation while you are getting her 
away. 

Capt. My fate is in your hands. [Exit into Hotel. 

[ITrank exit at back^ n . 

Antony comes /or trard. 

j4nt. I am convinced this Vime that the Captain was 
rht to be in a passion, and l\\tt\, 'w\\\\i)>\\\tv\%^^Va%\\, 
JSu/iJ, I hRVn done wrong. 
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Perkins enters behind^ e. u. e. 

Per, Who is that fellow lurking under my window ? 
I'll let myself in the back way, and have an eye upon 
him. [Exit behind^ l. u. e. 

Ant. How shall I repair my error? I have it ! My 
master swore he would carry her off this evening. I 
^wlil endeavour to see her again — tell her what I said 
were all lies — that my master is in despair, and resolved, 
•t all events, to marry her directly. So far, so good, — 
all fair and above-board. She can*t refuse such an 
honourable proposition,— the lovers will settle matters 
in a short time, and be married. I shall be taken into 
fkvour again, and Frank kicked out. There, now ! 
Curse me if a fellow that was soft could have planned 
It so well I Now for it. Miss Sophia ! [/£ is now very 
dmrk."] Miss Sophia! 

Per. \^Opens a window above.'] Who calls ? 

Ant. I, miss Sophia ; don*t you know me ? *tis An- 
tony. 

Per. [Aside."] Antony, the Gaptain*s valet! What 
does he want, i wonder? \^Aloud, and imitating So- 
phia's voice.] Antony ! 

Ant. Is it you, miss Sophia? 

Per. Yes. 

Ant. I didn't remember your voice. Surely you have 
caught cold. 

Per. What do you want with me ? 

Ant. To tell you that all I told you about the Captain 
was false — that he is in despair, and intends to carry 
you off directly, — so be prepared. 

Per. I will ! — Gunpowder treason and plot ! [Aside. 

Ant. Come, she is sooner pacified than 1 expected. 

Per. [Aside.] The villain ! 

Ant. Ha, ha, ha ! I can't help laughing to think how 
old Perkins will stare to-morrow when he finds you are 
gone. 

Per. Ay ! ay ! 

Ant. Would you have any objection for me to con- 
duct you to my master ? 

Per. Certainly not. I'll come down to you. 

[Retires. 

Ant. Don't be long. All goes well, and I shall suc- 
ceed, after all. Now for the Captain, to announce tKl& 
good news. [Rings a bell at tlie HoteU «.. W«McTW^t» 
»^d0or.] T^n Captain WsUoid \ VvtXv Vo %^%i^i^^\^ 
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hi in. To a cer taint j^ won't have to wdt loDff, ttfl 
it will be an agreeable Burpriae. Fatel flUei I MB 

thee now, --^ 

Enier CAPTAiir/hwft Hotel, R. 'M 

Capt. Well, aconndrel ! are yes not afkaid to pKiM 
yourself before me again ? j| 

Ant, Sir, my sorrow at ha^liig serrtd you iO 111 Ml 
brought me back to yon. 1 waa willing at any prie«iH 
obtaiu your pardon, and regain your friendihlp* liwM 
secured miss Fielding for yoa at last. jV 

Capt. No jesting, sirrah ! -'jM 

Ant, 'Tis true, indeed, sir. She hat eoDHBlaAw 
elope with you. vl 

Capt, Impossible ! ' - i^ 

Ant, I assure you, sir, it*s truth. [The door jopgmf fcf' 
Listen now ! I have contradicted every thing I saifl A 
her, and she is ready to hear your justification. 

Capt, If this be true, my good Antony, I focglTe yoa 
all. 

Ant, Ah, you do, do you ! I thought I wasn't bora 
to be always unlucky. [Preceding the Captain.] Miff 
Sophia, I have brought you my master. 

Capt, Charming Soj)hia I 

Ant, Is the old one asleep ? 

Per. [Coming out, and hitting hint on the head with 
his cane,'\ Not quite ! 

Ant, Oh, Lord ! my head ! 

[Exit Captain into Hotel j a. 

Per, You rascal ! 1*11 reward you for stealing my 
ward away in my absence. [Beating hiM» 

Enter Frank, r. u. e., and runs over to Perkins. 

Frank, What^s this? An attack on Mr. Perkins! 
Lend me your cane, sir. You rascal ! J 

[He beats Antony up the Stage, and the Scene 
clones. 



SCENE IL—The Gardens of Mr, Perkins's House, a 

Greenhouse in centre. 

Enter Dorothy and Sophia, r. — [Dark,^ 

Doro. I tell you, once more, I am worn out with 
fatigue, and must go into tbe Vvouse, or I shall faint. 
Soph. Oh, don't be alarmeCL. TaV.^ o\\^ Vww \as«%\ 
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ttie fresh air will reTive you. Wait here a moment ; I 
"^11 bring a garden-chair for you. 

Doro. Oh no ! Don*t lea?e me, for Heaven's sake ! 
^]*m all of a tremble. [Aside.^ If she sees him at the 
^te, I am ruined I Come, come, let*s go. in. It*s very 
me, and it*s dangerous for two unmarried females to be 
^walking in a garden by themselves. We might be for- 
gdbly carried off, or a thousand other things might 
Phappen that we know nothing about 

Stfph, Yes : or I might be carried olT, and you left 
behind. 

Doro. Oh, horrible ! 
' Soph. Ah I didn*t I catch a glimpse of a man getting 
over the wall ? 

Doro, A man ! mercy forbid ! I should expire with 
fright. Let us hasten into the house. 

Soph, No : I*m determined, come what will, to see 
who it is, and if it is a man-H — 
Dor. What then ? 

Soph, Why then V\\ scream till I alarm the neigh- 
bourhood. 

Dor. Are you mad ? Would you ruin my reputation 
by such an exposure ? People would say, he came to 
Tisit me clandestinely. 

Soph. Never fear, Dorothy — I shall be the victim of 
their suspicions. 
Dor, You ! and why so, pray, miss ? 
Soph. Because you are too old for a young man to 
risk his neck for, by jumping over a wall ten feet 
high. 

Dor, Upon my word, miss I You have a pretty way 
of complimenting ! — ^Was there ever such assurance 
seen ? So in, miss, or Til punish you, by keeping you 
a close prisoner for this week. So in, I say. 

[Forces her off, l. 

Enter Frank and Perkins, r. 

Frank. Did you ever hear such a diabolical scheme 
in your life ? But you may depend upon it the old wo- 
man, as I told you before, is at the bottom of it. So, 
only do as 1 tell you. — Place yourself in this green- 
house, and you will overhear the whole story. 
Hush !— she comes I In ! In ! [Ejz7, d. in f. 

Dorothy enters^ ii. 
Dor, IKeli, thank heaven, lYva^a ^ViWCft^^^^V^^**^ 



ii will be iin mjtraeable sufprUe. F»'*j 

Enter CiPTiiN/rom Hotel, ■■ 

Capt. Well, si'oandrel ! iro you nol atiW^ 
y Uriel f liefore me again T 

Ant. Sir, my sorrow at having wrved JO 
brought Die liHDii to you. t was nilling U 
obtain your (lardoD, and regnin your (rieaia) 
•Mured miss FU-lding for you al last. 

Copt. No jeBliiig, Hirran I 

Ant. Tis true, indeed, sir. Slie bas e 
dope witj] you. 

Capt. Impossible 1 < 

Ami. lassure you, sir, it's truth, [Tiedn 
Listen now ! I have contrcdictpd every ihi 
her, and she ii ready to hear your juslilicat 

Copt. Ifthis be true?, my good Antony. 1 

AM. Ah, you do, do you ! I thought 1 
to be tdwai/M unlucky. [Prceeiliag the Cafi 
Sophia, 1 have brought you my master. 

Capt. Charming Sojihia I 

Ant. la thf old ouF asleep! 

Per. [CemiBp out, and hilling kim on tt 
Ail cane.] Kot quite ! 

AM. Oh, Loid ! my head I 

Per, Vou rascal ! I'll reward you for 

ward enny in my absence. [£ 

fitter Fbans, r. u. e,, and runs over to 
Front, What's this? An aitaek ou N 
Lend nie your cantt, sir. Yon rascal ! 

[We bealt ANTO^v up the Stage, an 



Enter DoBornv and S 
"■o. / tell yo 



S^? S?' ^'' ^""^ noll''ns about. 

S: " "'«'" "" ""'" '"■ •' 

Daro. Oil. horrible ! 

wi «ii i"'''"'' ' ""'■ ' ''"'" " ■ "' 

^ t tr ' "' ''^*"'" '"'« 'be houBe. 

Dar. Whnl tl.en 7 

JJor Ar. ,o.«^. Would jou ruin my ri 

A; ™ .".as;! ""'■'■—'«■■'• " 
hKS;.:'"' '^'"'"-' •>■'■ '• "■■ ' 

ESoM. BecBuioyou are loo old for a yountr 
* U, aeel tor, by j,.,!., „„ .'^f 
^r. Upon IT? word. miMt v„„ i 
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crin her cliftniber. Dparine, how niy liUl 
rs ! "lis »oinfthing bo ronmntic lo mi-tit a ' 

n Ijjr monnlighn— Who's llial? [C*] 

B.] Gra«lou» goodness! I have girnn tbo J 

}t. fa.) Ah. madani I theTotariesof 
puncrunl to their appiiiiilnients. 
I-. ( am ■fntld my gitldineas musl 
ihle. 

il. Oil say Dot so ! — You have niBtl 
of men-iinii Hid excess of my j 

r. [Aiidc'] How ardenl his looks n 



r, [^.Wf.] The charming object! What delicac; 
iressinn! 

It. I nm Bwore yoo hnve done much in granting 
iitetTiew; but time presses:— to a loTe-strickea 
lilce mine, each moment of delay seems ai 
, when will you consent to the elopement? 

'■ Dear, ilear, you ai 
Jw quite dark — Mr. rermnswiii sii 
flbonl ten minutes— [S/mpcrinrj] — uie iiujcci— 
alTection— will throw herselfiiito your urais: 
ily my conrusion. and spare my maiden blushes 
t myself to yiiur honour. 
3i. Do not doubt me— The signal T 
r. The signal! ihren rlaps of the faanil. F^M^ < 
il) [K-'Xt wi' meet ! — Remember, in ten nilnutei 1 ' 
bp at the garden-gate. 
[kia, u. Captun, b,— Pehkins and F«Am< 
mnirjiinrm'd. 
: TiiB abominable old wretch ! — to dece 
nfltr all I have done fiir her !— but I'll n 
pie or her. I'll semi far a constable, and- , 

int. Now. air, you haTe the evidenceof yonr oW< 

Don't apeak of it; Vm c\\oVe4 -wUV ti . . 

tH'e must Btilieipate Hiese designs.— "«>« 
•*nd hit Clerk? 
BttolBd close bv rte Ratden-gaU. 
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Frank. Is the contract drawn up ?— 

Per. It is, and has been filled up some time, with the 
•xception of Sophia's name, for which a blank is left. 

Frank. You have already signed your name ? — 

Per, Yes, that no time may be lost: as i said be- 
fore, it only wants her signature. 

Frank. Well, then, now return to them, and tell 
them, when they see a female come from your house, 
muflBed in a cloak, to conduct her immediately to the 
Lawyer's house, and persuade her to sign the contract, 
/will obtain an intenriew with her previously, and ac- 
quaint her, as if from my master, the Captain, that he 
has left it there for her signature. She will be in too 
great haste to read it, and therefore will not notice 
your name, and then you will have her entirely yours. 

Per. My best friend, I shall never be able to repay 
yoar kindness. 

Frank. Oh, sir, 1 am sufficiently paid in knowing I 
am doing a good action. 

[Exeunt^ Perkins, r. Frank, l. 

SCENE Ul.—Same as Scene I.— -The Hotel and 
Mr. Pfrkins*s House. — The Window open^ t.— 
Moonlight, 

Enter Antony at back. 

Ant. Well, here I am again. Tm determined on one 
more trial yet, to make up for my offences ; so now to 
call miss Sophin, and apolo;cize. — But Mr. Perkins, I 
know, is not at home, for I saw him and Frank come 
out at the back gate a minute or two ajyo. I strong^Iy 
suspect he is bought over to the old man's interest. 
But I'll expose him — both to the young lady and the 
Captain. — Hist! — Miss Sophia ! — I dare not call loud, 
for fear of the dowager. The window is invitingly 
open, and —egad I'll mount, and explain the whole 
story. [Climbs up, and looks in.'\ There she is. in the 
next room — [Perkins cough^l — Confound him ! there he 
is I Well, any port in a storm ! [Gels into window,] — 
[Enter Perkins, Frank, Lawyer, and Clerk, h. u. e.] 
— Now is a favourable opportunity, while they are under 
the window, to get her oui by the bnck ga'e. 

[Retires from window. 

Per. Well, gentlemen, you are about to do a good 
aetion, for which I will pay you well. But take car« 
you don't alafin the lady : — un \V«\\»»\\r.9> — ^^X-^w^ O^^'i*^ 
Mad obtty thin young man iu t^«r^ t«^V%v:\.. 
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Frank. [Places (Arm a.] Vou remmS 
you, Mr. Perkins, there, (t.) I shall 
danger reqalres my presence. Here's U 
Silence ! 
Enter Captain Weuobd from Uoiet, » 

o» tiptoe to Peheine's JioHir, ii'ifA kiiat 

tlaps hie handt thrte timet, and coneta. 

FaiSKcomtifonvardmithtlie Lawyer 

Fran*. Follow me ; bin step aofily.— [7 
toaardi Perkins's ho«se. — The door 
DoRDTHV eitferi f'n a ctoak.'^ — Fear nethl 
go vlth tbese genlleiaen, anU sign tbc coi 
they vlll present you. 

Dor. I underslsnil 1 

[At »Ae ttepi out ul a tignalfrem I 
teadhrr off, a. to the Latpner'i hout 
and Sophia al the samt lime hur 
the back from l. v. b. to Hotel, a 
and Prank come/ormird, laughi 

Per. Hb ! ha ! ha I she sutTered Ihem 
Iier without saying a word. Hb ! ba ! ba ! 

fiimfc. We've done thetricli, Ithink, sir 
ha I — [The}/ go vp laughing, and Caftai 
ttipi into ike houie, 1 

Per. But what's become of Ihe lover all 
I haven't Been him (ince he gave the signal 

f rani'. Oh ! — aeflog so much company, 
prudent lo retire out of the way. 

Lt.yt\Eii enters, B. V b, 

Lanyer. I give you joy, sir— the busii 
eluded. 

Per. She has coDsented to be mine, tbei 
[Fbanksom 

Lani/er. She has, sir ; aad liere's her 
the coniraet. 

Ptr. Now, then, my noble captain, I 
yon I Did she abject! 

Lattger, Not al all. Indeed, I see uo ci 
for objection, as such an offer don't present 

-flKT. Ifovdo VOU mean? 

aifnt. Why she's hi^en on t\ie oY4 luu 

fiae. Yoa are scarcely stity, a.ndL (it^l 

ro tbese lii or $even years. ^H 

'v. (Tfio are j-ou talking ott ^1 
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Er. Who, wliy your wife r 

', Yes I Dorothy Style*. 
hirothy, my wife ! YobVi; Jreaming. 
.r. You'U not find it >o. Slie has yuu liero in 
„j white, mnJ Is now in mf office. 
&. Ruined! choated ! unil bambomiedl— [/« ffn- 
fliff into hit hotue. Wklfoiib eniers /ruin ii.~llc 
teitet him by the eoWor,]— Whsi do yoa ilo in my 
boase, you rascal! 

Copt. HmcuI III your teeth 1 Where's Bopliia? 8he"s 
nowhere to be found. 

Per. Eloped!— I'm robbi>i]~-I'ni cheated on ell 
laAei.—lBttM to Pramk, trAa enters witk DonoTUv 
0TVLBI. R. u. B,]— You iofsmous villain 1 
Frank. Permit me 10 introdueo Mrs. Peifcins ! 
Oauu-t. Ha! Ii> 1 ha 1 

fer. Confusion iBize fon nil I It's yo*, then, that 
haTB betreyed mc I But I won't have the old duvil — 

Uias 1 tear ■ 

[Pratik rnatehe* the eonlrurf,— Aston t and 
Sophia make itgni la Weliobd, itko jfoci 

Frank. Boftly 1 Ileve it is, safe l-^igned and 
sealed !— So don't make any more bliisler about it. 
But consent to tije marriage of your ward wilh Captain 
Welford, or I deliver it into the bands of this good 
lady, who knows the valae of money too well to lose 
sight of you. 

Dor, Give it me, young man. 

Frank. Take It coo^, my good lady— that will de- 
pend on ciroumstonees, — [To Pehkins.] — Will yon 
renonnce the baud of miss FUlilingl 

Per. I will. 

Frank, Will you consent to her marriage with my 
naster? 

Per. I do. I do ! — Any thing to rid myself of thnt 
old Tinegar-cruet. 

Prank. Then be good enough to sign Ibis paper. — 
[Oivei kim a paper-~4kr CItrt /umishts an inkhom — 
and ke tignt It on the eromn ^ hit hof.]— Now, sir, 
you win be pleased lo witness it.— [TAe Lawte* 
rigm.l — And now, thus I f[ive this gentle dove her 
liberty. — ITeart the eonlraet. — Perkins crotw^tia -v. 
— Amtonv, Sophia, oMt Wklvoho tome JorwiCTd.^ 

a>r, Thtia, I shtt'o'l be mutlcd, »t\ti «».T. 
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Soph, That*s a pity, after the frc^v&j^ ^ 
taken. Welford, can't you recoromencl. hag- » T 

Copt. I am extremely concerned at her' ^^ 
ment ; but, perhaps, Frank here will take f>//r 

Frank, Really, sir, you are very good f bi^ 
ther remain a bachelor till 1 can better i^^^a^^ 
haps Antony—- ~ 

Ant, No, thankye! 

Omnes, Ha*! ha ! ha ! 

Frank. Well, never mind, old lady; yoa ai^^ 
first antiquated damsel who has been disappoi/^/^^^ 
young husband. 

Omneg. Ha! ha! ha! 

Dor, You're a set of barbarians ! Stand out of 
way ! [Croftet, and exit into the kou»t 

Frank, Antony, the Captain has generously forg 
your many blunders, and consented to take you int^ 
serrice again, as my as^stant ; and as you will boi 
required now to serve as a messenger of Cupid, I b 
you'll be more successful in your labours. So, ^ 
me your hand : for the future, I trust, we shall ; 
together in good fellowship. — {Steps forward, 1-^ 
now only want 'your hands to confirm our happii 
and your approbation of The Rival Valets. 



THE END. 
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